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DANTE'S HELL. 



CANTOS I TO X. 



^ f tol Utetriral f;ranMfln — iaii^ "^tta. 



BY J. C. PBABODY. 
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Time, whose verdict mocks our own — 
The only ri&;iiteous judge art thou — 
That poor old exile, sad and lone, 
Is Latium*s other Virgil now. 
Before 1: is thn »ne the nations bow^ 
His words are parcel of mankind ; 
Deep on whose hearts, as on his brew, 
Have sunk the marks of Dante's mind. 

— Fabbons. 
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PREFACE. 



Thb following is a line-for-line literal translation of that diyine 
poet whose pen was the opening wedge of the reformation ; and 
whose great thought is so consonant with the spirit of oar instlta- 
tions that no apology would be needed for an American edition of 
his poem, whether it were an old or a new translation. The pre8« 
ent, however, is on a different plan from all other translations, and 
must be judged accordingly. While I disclaim all intention of 
disputing the palm as a poet or scholar with the least of those who 
have walked with Dante befote me, yet by such labor and plodding 
as their genius would not allow them to descend to, have I made a 
more literal, and perhaps, therefore, a better translation than they 
all. I mean not to cavil at my fellow laborers ; they tell the story 
better than I tell it — better perhaps than Dante tells it himself. I 
only aim to 

".tell the tale as 'tv^as told to me." 

The vexy looseness of other translators gives them room to soar to 
the utmost bounds of our language, while I am cramped and con- 
fined by my fidelity to the original. Yet they are justified, I ad- 
mit, by the noblest precedents. When Pope, in his Homer, rea- 
ders diixovTO dk Xaai, — 

"And heaped the plains with moantains of the dead;" 

and Dry den, in his Virgil, elaborates etroresque tuos into 

"Your flight, your wanderings and your woes;" 

I will not find fault with the freest interpretation I have ever seen 
of a line of Dante. I will only offer mine among the rest, happy if 
we all together can inspire in the breast of the English race an on- 
derstanding of and love for the great principles which he teaches. 

It was my intention to preserve the terza rima of the Italian, 
which had never been attempted by any translator, and which had 
often been pronounced impossible. I had hardly finished two can- 
tos, however, when Cajly's translation appeared in London on this 
plan ; and feeling that I could not improve upon that if I retained 
the terzines, but that I could keep much closer to the original 
in another metre, I changed my design and adopted the present 
form. The first canto in the terzines is given that the reader may 
compare it with the blank verse. 

The whole of the Divine Comedy, of which these ten caatoa «si^ 
a specimen, will appear in due time. 

Newburjport, September, 1857. 



CANTO I. 
ARGUMENT. 

Dante finds himself astray in a dismal wood, where he passes a 
night of mortal terror, of which he will speak, that he may relate 
his escape, and what he saw of that hell underlying oar haman 
nature, where he learned the causes of all our woe. He reaches a 
hill, whose summit is all aglow with the sunlight, and which he 
begins to ascend. He is met by a panther, which seeks to divert 
him from the undertaking $ and is at last driven back by a lion and 
a she-wolf. Yirgil comes to his assistance, and tells him there 
will be no passing up the mountain that way, for the she-wolf, till 
the greyhound comes and chases her from the earth ; that he will 
however conduct him another way ; show him the eternal depths, 
whence misery springs ; and leave him on the borders of Para- 
dise, in the charge of a higher spirit, who shall guide him to the 
eternal heights, " the cause and principle of every joy." 



CANTO I. 



IK TBI TERZA RIMA OF TBI OBIOIIfAX.. 



Along the jouraej of our life, midway, 
I found myself within a dismal wood ; 
For from the right path had I gone astray. 

Ah ! what a hard thing 'tis to tell how rade. 
How nigged was this forest, how forlore — 
For in the very thought the fear 's renewed, 

So bitter is it, death were hardly more — 
But treating of the good I there discerned, 
r will recount the other marvels o'er. 

How I came there I never rightly learned, 
For in that moment was I full of sleep, 
When from the straight way thitherward I turned ; 

But when I reached the basis of a steep, 
The farther confine of that valley's shade 
That erewhile pained my heart with terror deep, 

I looked on high — its shoulders were arrayed 
Already in that planet's golden light, 
That guideth men wherever they have strayed. 

Then somewhat calmer grew the mortal fright. 
That in my heart's deep cavern lingered round, 
What time I passed so piteous a night — 

And like as one, with panting breath, doth bound 
From the deep sea, escaping to the shore. 
Then turning, gazes on the dread profound — 

My soul, still fleeing the dark passage o'oi. 
Turned back, the horrors of that ^&\d \o %^« 
Jfo mortAl erer left aUve befoM. 



HELL. 

Soon as my limbs of weariness were free, 
I took my way along the desert strand, 
So the firm foot should still the lower be. 

Commencing now the mountain to ascend, 
An agile leopard, beantifal and gay, 
With motley skin, did on my pathway stand, 

Nor from my presence would he pass away ; 
Nay, rather did he so impede my course. 
That I had well nigh faltered in dismay. 

The time was early morning ; day's bright sourcs 
With that same constellation did arise 
That journeyed with him when the vital force 

Of Love Divine first moved them through the skies. 
And causes of good hope did then appear 
The gorgeous leopard's skin, the fair sunrise. 

And the sweet season of the opening year. 
Tet 'twas not so but that I feared the sight 
Of a grim lion that assailed me here— 

He rushed upon me with his head upright, 
And with a look of rabid hunger sore ; 
Whereat the air quaked — seeming in affright — 

And a she-wolf, that eager cravings bore 
In all her leanness, likewise came in view : 
She that hath caused the nations to deplore ; 

»So did she then my heaviness renew. 
With all the terrors flashing from her eye, 
I lost the summit's hope, and bade it an adieu. 

As one who after gain doth eager fiy, 
AVhen comes the hour that makes him destitute, 
Torments himself with many a tear and sigh ; 

Sue a I became, for that wild, restless brute, 
Wnii'h step by step did down upon me creep. 
And drove me back to where the sun is mute. 

While I was rushing headlong down the steep, 
B "hold a vision did my way oppose 
Of one all hoarse with silence and long sleep. 

Wh.'n on the mighty waste this spectre rose, 
*' Have pity," cried I, " whate'er thou mayest be. 
Whether & shade or true man thou disdose " 



HELL. 

*' I am no man, yet once was like to thee ; 

Lombards my parents were, and both the same 

Of Mantaa by state and pedigree. 
Late was I born beneath great Jalias' fame ; 

And under good Angastas lived at Rome. 

When lying gods their falsehoods did proclaim. 
A poet was I, and composed a tome, 

Singing Archises son, who forth from Troy 

Came when the fire proad Iliam did consume. 
Bit why retarn where earthly cares annoy ? 
" Why not ascend into the pleasant mount, 

The source and cause of every certain joy V* 
''Art thou that Virgil ? art thou that deep fount 

AVbich pours abroad so rich a stream of song V* 

Keplied I, standing with a bashful front, 
" O light and glory of the tuneful throng ! 

May the great zaal avail me, and the love 

That made me search thy wondrous volume long. 
Thou art my master — ihou art far above 

My other authors — 'twas from thee I drew 

The lofty speech that doth my honor prove — 
Behold the beast for which I backward flew. 

Assist me from her, thou mighty sage ; 

For every vein pulsates with terror through.' 
*' There is another path will disengage 

Thy erring footsteps from this savage place,' 

Kesponded he, my weeping to assuage — 
*' The beast that made thee, crying, flee apace. 

Suffers no one to pass along her way, 

But strangles them within her vile embrace — 
Such morbid passions do her nature sway. 

Her greedy maw no gorging e'er can sate ; 

But after feeding craves she more for prey — 
She weds herself to many a brutal mate ; 

And so will ever till the hound comes forth. 

Who shall with death her race exterminate. 
He shall not feed on pelf, nor sordid earth, 

But love and manfulness and madoixi ^t«cvc. — 
*Twixt Feltro and Feltro sYiaW be bVa bVt^Ja \ 
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H ELL. 

And hamble Italy he'll bless and save. 

For whom the virg^in, fair Camilla died, 

With TamoSy Nisns and Eorjalns brave. 
Throngh erery earthly city, far and wide, 

Shall he pnrsne her back again to Hell, 

Whence she was summoned first by envy and by pride. 
Now in my thought do I discern 'tis well 

Thoa follow me, and I will be thy gaide^ 

And lead thee throngh th' eternal place where fell 
The hopeless sonls, whose wailings ne'er subside. 

And ancient spirits shalt thou see in pain, 

Who ever for a second death have cried. 
And other spirits, who content remain 

Within the flames, still hoping to arise 

When the day dawns, and Paradise regain. 
Then, if thou wouldst ascend unto the skies, 

Another shade, more worthy far than I 

At our adieu, thy footsteps shall advise, 
^or the great Emperor, who rules on high, 

Because on earth his precepts I transgressed,. 

Wills not that to his city I draw nigh. 
He reigns in every part, but there doth rest — 

There is his city and his lofty seat, 

blest the soul he chooses for a guest." 
Then answered I, " O poet, I entreat, 

By that Almighty One thou didst ignore. 

To flee this place ere greater woes we meet,. 
And that whereof thou tellest to explore, 

SaiDt Peter's portals I desire to greet, 

And those thou makest in the shades deplore.'* 
Then moved he, and I followed his retreat. 
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<^<*> 



CANTO I. 



Midway (1) along the journey of our life 
I found myself within a dismal wood ; (2) 
For of the right way every trace was lost. 
Ah me ! how hard a thing it is to tell 
What a wild, rough and sturdy wood this was, 
Which in the very thought renews the fear I 



(1^ The poem opens in tiie year 1300, when Dante was 35 
yean of age, or midway our " threescore and ten." 

(2) Error, which, like a wood, dark and gloomy, shutting out 
the sunlight of truth and reason, reaches on to the confines of 
HeU, or that depth of moral and inteUectual degradation, where it 
may be truly said that the soul is lost. 

Tenent media omnia silvoe. — ^YirgU. 
Spdunca altafuil, vastoque immanis kiatu, 
Serupea, tuta lacu nigra nemorumque (ene^.— Ibidr 
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So bitter is it, death were hardly more; 

Bat treating of the good which there I found, 

I'll tell the other things which I discerned. 

I cannot well say how I entered there ; 

So full of sleep (3) was I about the time 

That I departed from the certain way. 

But after I had reached a mountain's (4) foot, 

Where to its termination came that vale, 

Which had with fearfulnoss my heart distressed, 

I looked on high — its shoulders I beheld 

Bedectcd already with that planet's (5) rays 

That leadeth men on every path aright. 

Then was a little quieted the fear, 

That in the cavern of my heart endured 

The night that I so piteously passed; 

And like as he, who with deep panting breath, 

Has fled from out the aea unto the shore, 

Back to the dangerous water turns to gaze. 

Even so my mind, which still waa fleeing, 

Turned itself back to look upon the pass, 

That no one yet had ever left alive. 

When I my weary body had reposed. 

The way along the desert I resumed, 

(3) He ened not wHMIj, bnt throogh lack of mtdiftilneH. 
(t) The high flnn gronad of troth. 

(G) The Sqq ; ancieocl J deemed & planet. The light of tmth, 
which shinoB fbrevei on the moimlsiii-lop, which so few of the 
dwellers in tbut dark wood below erer reach. Like Dante and 
Bnnjran, the; find lioua ia the waj . 



CANTO I.. HELL. XV 

So the firm foot should still the lower be, (6) 
Kigh the commencement of the steep behold 
A graceful panther, (7) light and very fleet, 
That with a motley skin was covered o'er ; 
And it went never from before my face ; 
Nay, rather did it so impede my course. 
That to go back full often had I turned. 
The time was the beginning of the morn ; 
And with those stars (8) the Sun was mounting up, 
That were with him what time the Love Divine 
Gave motion at the first to those fair things. 
So that the causes of good hope to me 
Were that wild creature's gorgeous covering. 
And the sweet season, and the hour of time ; 
And yet not so but that I feared the sight. 
Which of a lion (9) unto me appeared. 
Adown against me did he seem to come. 
With head erected and with hunger fierce ; 
So that the air appeared to quake thereat. 



(6^ He ascends tiie hiU as he afterwards descends into HeU, by 
a spiral path, keeping the summit on the left, so the firm, strong or 
right foot is always the lower. 

(7 ) In the general sense — ^worldly pleasure, beantifol and treach- 
erous as a panther, which would divert or drive him from his pur- 
pose. In its particular application — ^vain and factious Florence* 

(8) Aries, in which sign tiie old astronomers place the Sun "in 
the beginning." 

(9) Ambition, in tiie general sense, with its lofty bearing and 
insatiable desire; and France in particular, whose ambition ravaged 
Italy like a very Uon. 
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And a she-wolf, (10) that with all greediness 

Seemed in her haggard viaage to ho filled ; 

And has ere now made many live in grief ; 

Upon me so much heaviness she brought 

With all the terror issning from her look, 

That every hope of the ascent I lost. 

And like as one who eagerly acquires, 

When tiie time comes that cauaetli him to lose, 

Weeps and afflicts himself in all his thoughts ; 

Such oven did tliat restless brute make me, 

Which atop by step did down against me come, 

And drove me back to where the Sun is mute. (11) 

While I was rushing headlong down the steep, 

A vision tliere arose before my eyes. 

Of one wlio from long silence hoarse appeared (12) 

When I behold him on the mighty waste, 

" Have pity on mo," unto him I criod, 

" Whate'er thou be — a true man or a shade !" 

"Not man" he answered, " once was I a man ; 



(10) Avarice, and its personificstion, tha Cbarch. Not till now 
did ha desp^r of ascending ; and how few indeed dare poraevere, 
when the Chnich etands, as she over does, in the way. 

(11) Where the snn shines not— where all is datkneag, SBper- 
Btilion and error. 

The Son to me is dark and silent aa the i-looa.— Milton. 

(12) Long disuse of the vocal organs indacoa hoarseness ; and 
Tilgil, whose shade ho has mot, remajoed silent in those dark 
Bgos; there being few acholars to coasalt him. Virgil also sjm- 
bolizes wisdom, which ere Dante's time, had slept so sonndlj, that 
even In onr day he but ttints himself as ahoat to awako. 
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CANTO I. HELL. XVII 

My parents natives of Lombardy were, 

And of the country of Mantua both. 

And I was born sub Julio, though late; (13) 

And under good Augustus lived at Rome, 

The time of false and of the lying gods. 

A poet was I, and I sang the just 

Son of Anchises, who came forth from Troy. 

After that haughty Ilium was consumed. 

But thou, to such annoyance why return ? 

Why not ascend into the pleasant mount, (14) 

The principal and cause of every joy ?" 

Art thou that Virgil and that fountain then, 

Which pours abroad so rich a stream of speech ? 

With bashful forehead, him I gave reply. 

" light and glory of the other bards I 

May the long zeal and the great love avail me, 

That hath caused me thy volume to explore. 

Thou art my master, thou my author art : 

And thou alone art he from whom I drew 

The goodly style, which hath mine honor been. 

Behold the beast for which I backward turned, 

Assist me from her, thou sage renowned ; 

For she makes all my veins and pulses quake." 

" Thou must betake thee to another road," 

Responded he, when he beheld me weep. 

" If thou wouldst flee from out this savage place, 



(13) Late in the reign of Jalios— Virgil Ured as a poet under 
Angastos, his patron and friend. 

(14) Lit. Delectable mountain. So Banyan. 
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Because this beast for which thou criest out, 

Suffers not men to pass along her way, 

But she ensnares them only to destroy. 

So wicked is her nature and perverse, 

Her greedy appetite she never sates ; 

And being fed, is hungrier than before. 

To many animals she weds herself, (15) 

And will to others, till the grayhound (!6) comes. 

That shall in torment cause her to expire. 

He will not feed on land nor sordid pelf, 

But upon wisdom, manfulness and love ; 

'Twixt Feltro and Feltro (17) shall he be born, 



(15) Beference to Papal alliances. 

fI6) A looked for reformer. " Tha Coming Man" — " 
Christ Ihat 19 to be," of whom the PoDts and Prophets hare ever 1 
nng ; and of whom they flhall sing on forever ; their prophedel ' 
bringing with them their own fulfilment ; for their hope and its 
fruition are one. 

[IT J Modern commentators make thia the locality of his birth, 
though nacertiin that such places ever existed ; in opposition tti 
Danla's contemporaries, who sea only a reference to its conditioil. 
Dante's son Piatro, Chief Jnatice of Verona ; Bocaccio, iho goT- 
enunent Icctnrer on Dante, together with the anibors of " OltiinD 
Commento," who knew him personally, understand feltro fwhid 
vu originally written with a email initial) to mean the coarH i 
cloth of that name, wluch was a sort of badge of poverty. A* 
well as Dante luiew by the pa^t that the future would demand ■ 
refbrmer, who would come when the world called bim ; he atw 
knew that as the oobility were oo (he side of ihe Church, he woold 
not be bam under the purple canopy and on the fine lineo of *, 
■tate couch, but rather in a " manger," or between felt and felt. 
Bat tom no obvious principle could the place of his birth be pi!t- ' 



CANTO I. HELL. XIX 

.And that poor Italy's salvation be, 

For which the maid Camilla died of wounds, 

With Turnus, Nisus, and Euryalus. 

Through every city shall he chase her on^ 

Till he have put her back again in Hell, 

From which, at first, did envy set her loose. 

Therefore I think and for thy best discern. 

Thou follow me, and I will be thy guide. 

And lead thee hence through an eternal place , 

Where thou shalt hear the shriekings of despair ; 

And ancient spirits shalt thou see in pain ; 

So that each crieth for a second death. 

And those shalt thou behold who are content 

Within the fire ; for they still hope to come 

Among the blessed, whensoever it be. (18) 

If thou desirest to ascend to these, 

A nobler spirit then shall be thy guide, 

And with her will I leave thee when we part, (19) 



dieted. His not feeding on land, and pelf also agrees with this 
interptetation. 

(18) exinde per amplum 

MUtimur Elysium, et pauci Iceta arva tenemits : 
Donee longa dies^ perfecto temporis orbe, 
Concretam exemit labem, ^, — VirgU. 

Thns it would seem that Purgatory, like most of the doctrine of 
Christian Bome, was borrowed from her pagan ancestry. 

(\ 9 ) Yirgil, or human wisdom leads him through the hells and pur- 
gatories underlying our every-day world to the confines of Para- 
dise, or the inner life, where Beatrice, or celestial wisdom receives 
him. Beatrice was the object of Dante's early love, and he makes 
her show that the true mission of woman is the eleratioa o€ masoL. 



XX HELL. CANTO I. 

For that Emperor, who doth reign on high, 

Because I was rebellious to his law, 

Wills not that to his city I shall come. 

In every part he rules, and there he dwells — 

There is his city and his lofty seat. 

happy whom he chooses thereunto I" 

And I to him, " poet, I beseech 

By that Almighty one thou knewest not. 

In order to escape this ill and worse. 

That thou wilt lead me whither thou hast told ; 

So that Saint Peter's portals I may see. 

And also those whom thou dost make so sad.'' 

Then moved he straightway, and I followed on. (20) 



(20) Itte ducem haud ttmidia vadentem passtbus cequat, — YirgU. 



CANTO II. 



A R (4 U M E N T . 
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The end of the first day finds Dante preparing for the battle 
with the rugged road, yet not without mug^rings that his strength 
is equal to such a journey. ** 1 am not Mne»s; I am not Paul," 
he exclaims, as he remembers that they alone ever walked the way 
before him. N'irgil rebukes his pusillanimity, and tells him that he 
came to guide him by command of Beatrice, who saw and pitied 
him when lost in the dark wood. This cheers him, and without 
inoi^ ado, he departs on his great mission. 



CANTO II. 

Day was departing, and the dusky air 
Taking the creatures that are on the earth. 
Prom off their labors, and I, one alone, 
Myself preparing to sustain the war 
Both of the pity (1) and the rugged road, 
Which memory, that erreth not, shall tell. 
Muse, Genius high, assist me now 1 
O Memory, who inscribed what I beheld. 
Herein will all thy nobleness appear. 
Thus I began, " Poet who art my guide, (2) 
Mark well my strength, if it suflSdent be. 
Before thou trust me to the dang'rous path. 
Thou sayest that the sire (3) of Sylvius went. 
While subject to corruption, to th' immortal world, 
And there was present in his mortal sense. 
But if the adversary of all ill 

(1) Pity for the souls in HeU. 

< 
(2^ Ss guide is wisdom, of which Vligil is fhe symboL 

(3) E t, qui te nomine reddet, 

Siflviua ^neos.— Yiigil. 
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ZXn HELL. GA.HTO II> | 

Propitious proved, knowing the high effect, 

And who and what should yot result from him, 

It seems not strange to a discerning mind ; 

Since he of generous Eome and of her state 

Was chosen father in th' empyreal heaven. 

For this one and the other, sooth to say, 

Were both established for the holy place, 

Where the successor of great Peter sits. (4) 

And by this journey, whence he gained thy praise, 

Ho understood those things which were the oanse 

Both of his victory and the papal gown. 

Then afterward the chosen vessel (5) went. 

To bring the confirmation of that faith, 

Which is the entrance of salvation's way. 

But I, why should I go ? or who permits 7 

I am not iEueaa ; I am not Paul ; 

Nor I nor others deem mo fit therefor. 

Wherefore, if I resign myself to go, 

I fear my going may but folly prove. 

But thou'rt wise, knowing better than I speak. 

And like as one who unwills what he willed, 

And with new thoughts doth all his purpose change, j 

So that he wholly leaves the thing commenced, 

Such did I make myself on that dark coast ; 

For I consumed the enterprise with thought, 



(4) B«mc and hei Empire colminBted in tho Papnl choir. \ 
This «M thti ultimate toward which all tliat was Bomiui bad long I 
been tending. 



CANTO n. HELL. XXV 

That in the outset had so hasty been. 

" If I have rightly understood thy words," 

The shade of the magnanimous replied, 

*' Thy soul is smitten with a coward fear, 

Which oftentimes doth so incumber men, 

From honored enterprise it turns them back, 

Like as false seeing doth a startled beast. 

In order to release thee from this dread, 

I'll tell thee why I came and what I heard 

In the first moment when I pitied thee. 

I was among them who are in suspense, — (6) 

A lady (7) called to me so fair and blest, 

I prayed that she would utter her commands. 

Her eyes were more resplendent than the star; (8) 

And she began to tell me, soft and sweet. 

In her own language, with angelic voice — 

* thou courteous spirit of Mantua, 

Whose glory in the world endureth still, 

And will endure so long as motion lasts, 

A friend of mine but not the friend of fate. 

Is so impeded on the desert strand, 

(6) In Limbo, on the confines of HeU. 

(7) Beatrice ; idealized into celestial wisdom, or the genius of 
oar higher nature. She stoops to onr poor worldly wisdom, grov- 
elling in its limbo, with HeU hard bj, and makes it lead as apward 
so far as it can itself go. 

(8) The Son. "She is more beautifal than the Son, and 
above aU the order of the stars." — Solomon. 

Perhaps Venus, Ecrnegos, 8g xtSiXUajog ip o^gav^, — ^Horner. 

Fairest of stars — ^last in the train of night ; 

If better, thon belong not to the dawn.— Afilton. 8 
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ZZVT HELL. CANTO Itfl 

That he hath turned back in his way in fright. 

I fear he may be now bo far aatraj 

That all too lato I've risen to his aid, 

Prom what I undcrBtood of him in Heaven. 

Come hasten thou, and with thy ornate speechr 

And with whato'er may favor his escape, 

Assist him so that I may be consoled — 

I'm Beatrice who doth bid thee go. 

I left a place where I would now return. 

Twas love that moved me,and that makes me speakf 

And when that I shall stand before ray Lord, 

Full often will I praiae thee unto him,' 

" Then was eho silent and I thus began : 

' lady, thou of single worth, by whom 

The human race escelleth all contained 

Within the heaven of the smallest spheres, (9^ 

So grateful onto me is thy command, 

Instant obedience would but tardy seem. 

Thou need not more unfold to me thy wish, 

But tell the cause why thou forbearest not 

Into this lower centre to descend 

From that wide place (10) thou burnest to regain? 

" ' Since thou dcsirest then to know thus far, 

I'll tell thee briefly,' she replied to me, 

' Why I fear not to come within this place. 

Those things alone are worthy to be feared 

(E>) The hcBTen of tha Hoon, whose circle in tho PColemus 
tjatem is the smHllesl. 
(10) Tbe ilmpjreaL Heaven, or widest circto. 



CJANTO n. HELL. XXVII 

That have the power of working: others ill ; 

The others not, which are not terrible. 

I, in his mercy, am made such by God, 

That all your misery doth touch me not; 

Nor me the iBaming of this fire assaiL 

In Heaven a noble lady (11) pities so 

This hinderance for which I send thee forth, 

That the harsh judgment there on high she breaks. 

She called to Lucia ^12) then in her request 

And said,,' thy faithful one hath need of thee. 

And I commend him now unto thy care/ 

Then Lucia, of all cruelty the foe. 

Rose quickly up, and came unto the place 

Where with the ancient Rachel (13) I did sit. 

^ Beatrice, true praise of God,' she said ; 

^ Why helpest thou not him who loved thee so. 

That for thy sake he left the vulgar crowd ? 

Hearest thou not the misery of his plaint? 

Seest thou not the death which combats him 

Upon that stream which swelleth not the sea ?'(14) 

Upon the earth none ever were so swift 

Either to seek their good or flee their hurt. 

As I myself, after these words were uttered, 

(11^ Mercy. 

(12) Saint Lada, the Martyr, transformed in Dante's mind 
into some celestial grace. 

(13) Contemplation; with whom Beatrice, or the highest wis- 
dom ever sits ; they being inseparable companions. 

Cl4) The rivers of HeU are fabled not to flow into the sea. 
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To come to thee, down from my blessed seat ; 
Confiding ever in thy noble apeecli, 
Which honors thee and them who have it heard,' 
" After that she had uttered this to me, 
Her bright eyea weeping did she turn away ; 
Which mado mc hasten still the more to come ; 
And thus I came to thee, as she desired ; ' 
And took thee from before that savage beast, 
That spoiled thee of the short way to the pleasant mount. 
What is it then ? and why, why haltest thou ? 
Why lodgest in thy heart such coward fear ? 
Why art thou not all confident and free, 
When that three ladies, so divinely blest 
Have care for thee in the high conrt of Heaven, 
And so much good my words do promise thee V 
' Ag flowers by the chillness of the night. 
Bent down and closed, when whitened by the San, 
Erect themselves all open on their stems — 
Thus with my fainting courage I became. 
And through my heart so much good daring ran, 
That I became as an enfranchised one. 

she compassionate who succored me. 
And courteous thou who quickly did'st obey 
All the true words that she gave out to thee 1 
Thou hast disposed my heart with such desire 
To onward go, by thia address of thine, 
That to my former purpose I've returned. 
Now go — for both of us have but one will — 
Thou leader, and thou master, and thou lord. 
Thus unto him I spake, and aa he moved, 

1 entered on tho wild and arduous way. 



O A N T O III. 



ARGUMENT. 



Dante's heart fails him at the inscription over the portals of 
Hell, but 'Virgil takes his hand and leads him into the " secret 
things." He is confused with the din, and weeps at the dismal 
wails. He sees a host of spirits, with an ensign at their head, 
chased by wasps and hornets around a dark plain on the borders 
of Hell. These are the dead-and-aliye, under whom the earth 
groans, who never do good nor evil. They come now to the river 
Acheron, where a crowd of souls from every land are waiting to 
be ferried over by Charon, who refuses to let Dante enter his boat, 
seeing he is still in the flesh, but tells him a more buoyant boat 
mnst carry him. He is now stunned by a violent earthquake, and 
fidls down in a state of insensibility. 



CANTO III. 



" Through me the way into the doleful city ; 

Through me the way into th' eternal pain ; 

Through me the way among the people lost. 

My lofty maker was by justice moved ; 

Divine Omnipotence established me, 

The highest Wisdom and the Primal Love. (1) 

Before I was were no created things ; 

Eternal all, eternal I endure — 

All hope abandon whoso enters here." 

Such were the words, in color all obscure, (2) 

Which o'er a portal I beheld inscribed. 

" Master," said I, " the sense is hard to me." (3) 



(1) HeU and Heaven, justice and love are alike eternal in 
Dante's conception, plajing eqnal parts in the great Cosmos, the 
*' oniyersal good/' in which sin and sorrow and HeU itself are bat 
" partial evils." 

(2) The doctrine of this inscription, which lies at the founda- 
tion of Dante's philosophy, is stiU obscure to the human mind 
Few can read it — ^few understand it. 

(3) " It is a hard saying ; who can hear it?" Hard even to 
Dante— harder stiU to mankind, who are ever dull scholars, and 
grope along far behind their teachera. 
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H B L I, . CANTO m. 

Then he as one experienced, replied. 

" Now here must all distrustfulneBs be left, 

And all of cowardice must here be dead, (4) 

We're come unto the place I told thee of, 

Where thou the wretched people shonldst behold. 

Who all the good of intellect have lost. 

And placing then hia hand npon my own, 

With cheerful countenance that comfort gave, 

He led me on within the secret things. 

Here sighs, complaints and dismal wailings lond 

Resounded ever through the starless air ; 

So that it caused me at the first to weep. 

Horrible outcries and barbarian tongues, 

Words of despair and tones of bitter wrath. 

And voices hoarse aod deep, with sound of handB 

Made there a tumult which goes ever round 

In that dark air of an eternal dye, 

Like as the sand, when that the whirlwind breathes. 

I, who with error had my head begirt, 

Said, " Master, what is it that I hear ? 

And who are these that seem o'crcome with pain V' 

And he to mo — " This miserable mode 

Do the unhappy souls of those sustain 

Who without praise and without blame have lired. 

They're mingled with that choir of angels base, 

That neither were rebellious unto God, 

Neither were faithful ; but were for themselves. 

Heaven chased them forth its beauty to retain ; 




opu«, jEnea, nunc ptclore^finao. — ViigiL 
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CANTO III. HELL. XXXIH 

And even Hell's profound receives them not, 

For over them the wicked have some praise." 

And I, " Master, what is it grieves them so 

That causeth them so bitterly to moan ?" 

He answered me — " Full briefly will I tell. 

Now these are they who have no hope of death 3 

And all their blind existence is so base, 

They envious are of every other fate. 

The fame of them the world doth not permit. 

Mercy and Justice view them with disdain. 

Let us not speak of them, but look and pass." 

And I, who looked, an ensign there beheld, 

Which whirling ever did so quickly run. 

That all unworthy of a pause it seemed. (5) 

Behind it followed on so long a train 

Of people, that I would not have believed 

That death so many ever had undone. 

When I among them some had recognized, 

I looked and I beheld the shade of him 

Who made through cowardice the great refusal. (6) 

Forthwith I understood and was assured 

That this the vile and wretched crew must be. 



(5) Unworthy to pause to enter HeU. They only chased hat- 
terflies all their life, and they mast foUow the same aimless exis- 
tence now ; pursuing that flaunting flag forever. 

^ (6) It is uncertain to whom this refers. Some think to Celestine 
y . who resigned the papal chair, through fear of the hostUe car- 
dinals. But we need not go to Eome, nor back to the dark ages 
to find him, who through cowardice, weakness and fear of others, 
has made many a " great refusal." '' Thou art the man." 
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3CEX1V HELL. CAHTO HI. 

Hateful alike to God and to liia foes. 

Those luckleas ones who never were alive 

Were naked, and were sorely goaded on 

By swarms of wasps and liornets that were there ; 

These made their faces to stream down with blood, 

Which, mingled with their tears, was gathered up 

By loathsome reptiles underneath tlieir feet. 

And then, as I looked onward I beheld 

A people on a mighty river's bank — 

Whereat I said : " Master, now grant to me 

To know who these are, and what custom 'tia 

That makes them seem bo ready to pass o'er, 

As by the feeble light I now discern." (7) 

And he — " The things shall all be told to thee, 

Whenever that our footsteps shall be stayed 

Upon the joyless strand of Acheron." 

And then with eyes all downcast and ashamed. 

Fearing my words had given him offence, 

I kept from speaking till we reached the stream. 

And lo ! toward us coming in a bark, 

An ancient one, white and with hoary hair. 

Shouting — " Woe unto you ye souls depraved — 

Nor hope ye ever Paradise to see. 

I come to lead you to the other shore ; 

Into eternal darkness, fire and ice. (8) 



(7) Quia uu/( corcursiis adiiianemf — Virgil. 

(8) At cen^n rcTokniona all the damned 
Arc brought - and feel h; torna ihu bitter change 
Of fierce extremes, extremes bj chimge more fierce, 
From bed* of nging fire to iCure in Ice. — Milton. 
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CANTO in. HELL. XXXV 

And thou who standest there a living soul, 

Prom out the dead ones now depart thee hence.^ 

But seeing I departed not be said — 

" By other ferries and by other ways ; 

But come not here unto the shore to pasB, 

For a more buoyant boat must carry thee. (9) 

My guide to him — " Charon vex not thyself ; 

Thus it is willed there, where whatever is willed. 

Can certainly be done, and ask no more." 

Then afterward the wooly jaws were calm 

Of the grim pilot on the livid marsh. 

Who round his eyes had wheels of flaming fire. (10) 

Then did those spirits, naked and fatigued, 

Their color change, and chatter with their teeth, 

Soon as they understood the bitter words. 

And then their God and parents they blasphemed. 

The human kind, the place, the time and source 

Of their nativity and of their seed. 

And all of them together then drew near. 

Lamenting sorely, to that evil shore. 

Which waits for every man that fears not God. 

Charon, the fiend, with eyes of glowing coal. 

Beckons them onward, and collects them all ; 



(9) Charon had learned this by his former experi^ce with 

iEneas. 

SimuL accepit alveo 

Tngentem JEnean. Gemuit sub pondere cywba 

StUtUiSy et multum accepit rimosa pdludem,^^YixgA. 

(10^ TerribUi squarlore Charon, cuipiurimamento 

Canities incultajwet; staut /umtna^^omina.— YirgH. 



Smiting whoever lingers ■with liis oar. 

And as the leaves of autumn fall away 

One and another, till at last the branch 

Beholds its spoils all lying on the ground ; 

So in like manner, Adam's evil seed 

From off that shore did cast them, one by one, (11) 

At signals, as the bird doth at her call. 

Thus on the gloomy water they depart ; 

But ere on that side they have disembarked 

Another fresh crowd is collected here, 

" My son," the courteous Master said to me, 

" All those who die beneath the wrath of God, 

Assemble here, from out of every land ; 

And they are prompt to pass across the stream. 

For Divine Justice spurs them onward so 

That every fear is changed into desire. 

But no good spirit ever passes here, 

Therefore if Cbaron should of thee complain, 

Thou well mayst know the import of his words." 

When he had ended all the dismal plain 



(11) oil; jtep ifilliu)' yet-Bij, loiijirfi xal di'^pS*. 

qiiliu T(l fiiy t' ifsfios jra/i(iiJif Xiet, et seq. 

— Homer. 
Quant muila in nivis andimni frigon prima 
Lapia tadunl JbHa ; * • * 
Slabaat oraiiUi primi Iransmiltere curium, — Tirgil. 
Ttiick as the antumool leaves that strew the brooks 
In Vallambroso^ * • • * 

• • * so tbick basirown. 

Abject and loBt Ibj these, covemig the flood. — Miltim. 



OAKTO m. HELL. XXXVH 

Trembled so greatly that the fear thereof, 

Even in memory, bathes me still in sweat. 

From out the weeping ground came forth a wind ; 

And with a fiery crimson light it flashed, 

And all my senses did it vanquish so. 

That I fell down, like as one seized with sleep. 



ARGUMENT. 



Bante awakened by heavy thunder, finds himself across the river, 
and on the brink of the abyss. The poets pass into limbo, where 
dwell the Ante-Christian souls. They BuSet not; they lament 
not ; bnt sigh for that higher spiritual plane, to which they hare 
heard that the new religion leads. Farther on they come to an il- 
luminated hemisphere among the poets, statesmen and sages of 
antiquity. Thence they pass on to a place where all is dark. 



CANTO IV. 

The deep slumber in my head was broken 
By heavy thunder ; so I roused myself, 
Like as a person who is waked by force. 
Then did I move my rested eyes around, 
Standing erect, and with a steadfast gaze, 
To comprehend the place in which I was . 
True 'tis I found myself upon the brink 
Of the dolorous valley of th' abyss, 
Which gathers thunder out of endless groans. (1) 
It was so cloudy, dismal, and profound. 
That on the bottom though I fixed my gaze, 
Yet nothing was I able to discern. 
" Let us descend to the blind world below," 
Commenced the poet then, with pallor deep ; 
" I will be first, and thou shall second be." 
And I, who had remarked his color, said : — 
" How shall I come, when even thou dost fear. 
Who in my doubt art wont to be my strength ?" 
And he to me : — " The anguish of the souls 
Who are below depicts upon my face 



(1 ) Collects into one thunder-tone the many groans of despair 
the yarions sounds of a distant city merge into QOA^^sSlt^a.^ 
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CAHTO IT. 
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That pity wliicli thou takeat to be fear. 
Now let ns go ; for the long way impels." 
Thus entered lie, and thus he made me enter 
To the first circle girding the abyss. 
Now in this place, according as I heard. 
There were no plaints, except of sighs alone, 
Whicli caused to tremble the eternal air. 
And this arose from sadness without woe 
Of all the crowds that were both great and many-^ 
Of children, and of women, and of men. 
Then the good Master : — " Thou demandest not 
What spirits these are which thon doit behold. 
I wisli thee, ore thou goest on to know 
That they sinned not ; and though they merit hare. 
It ne'er avails, for baptism they had not, 
The portal of the faith thou dost believe. 
And as they were before the Christian creed, 
They, with acceptance, never worshipped God ! 
- And of this number, I myself am one. 

I For such defects, and for no other fault. 
We now are lost, (2) and but so far are pained 
That without hope we still live in desire ." 
Great sadness seized my heai-t when this I heard. 
Because that many people of much worth 
I knew, who in that limbo were suspense. 
" Tell me my master, tell me now my lord," 
Thus I began, wishing to be assured 
big. 



D^nto gaja this m bitter iioaj. He ill brooks the tuu 
bigotiy or the Cborcli wbich would coodema tbe great sonli of 'I 
•ntiqiiit; toi the accident of not being bom ia its boaom. 



CANTO IT. HELL. 

Touching that faith which conquers every error ; 
" Did ever one go hence by his own right, 
Or that of others, who at last was blest?" (8) 
And he, who understood my covert speech, 
Replied: — "I was a novice in this state, (4) 
When I beheld a mighty one approach, 
Who with a sign of victory was crowned. 
He carried from us our First Parent's shade, 
And that of his son Abel, and of Noah, 
Obedient Abraham the Patriarch, 
David the King, and Moses the Lawgiver, 
And Israel, with his father and his sons, 
And Rachel, too, for whom he served so long. 
And many others, and he made them blessed. 
And before these, I would have thee to know, 
No human spirits ever had been saved."(5) 
Through he was speaking, he ceased not to go; 
But in the meanwhile we passed by the wood. 
The wood I say of dense crowded souls. 
As yet our journey was not far within 
The highest part, when I beheld a fire 



(^) pater^ arme aUquas ad ccdum hinc ire putandem ett 
Sublimes aninuu f— Virgil. 

(4) VirgU died only 19 years B. C. 

(5) This was the beUef of Christendom, and Dante like all true 
poets gains the ears and reaches the hearts of mankind by affbcting 
respect for their opinions. He takes the religions and snperstitlonf 
of the world as he finds them, and carries them oat tiU they reftite 
tfaemselYes. Oat of their own month does he jodge them. 
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Xtn . HELL. CANTO IT. 

Which overcame a hemisphere of night. (6) 

A little distance were we still therefrom, 

But yet not ao but I discerned in part 

What noble people occupied that place. 

" Thou honor of each science and each art, 

Now, who aro these who such distinction have, 

That parts them from the manner of tho rest?" 

And he to me : — " The honorable name 

Which sounds of them up in that life of thine 

Finds grace in Heaven, which doth promote them thne." 

In the meanwhile a voice was heard by me ; — 

" All honor give uoto the mighty Bard, 

His shade that was departed now returns," 

After the voice had rested and was still, 

Coming toward us four great shades I saw. 

They had an aspect neither gay nor sad. 

Then the good Master thus began to speak: — 

" Take note of him who hath that sword in hand, 

Who, as their lord, precedes the other three. 

Homer is he. Homer the sovereign bard. 

Horace the satirist, he follows next. 

The third is Ovid. Lucan is the last. 

And now because that each agrees with me 

Touching the name which the one voice did 80un(I,{7) 



(6) nore, among tho gre»l aagos of sntiqaily, ia the light of 
truth Tor which those sad aonla around them aSect to be fonrer 
■ighing. All (hat ia tnie in Christiuiit? was before Chrlat, eren m 
Aia three anglea of a triaDgle were equal [o two right aoglea befwo 
Endid. Truth is eternal. 

(7) The name of Po«t 
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CAOTO TV. HELL. XLIH 

They do me honor, and therein do well," 
I saw assemble thus the goodly school 
Of that great Master of the highest song, 
Who, like an eagle, soars above the rest. 
After they had conversed awhile together, 
They turned to me with sign of salutation; 
And then my master gave a smile thereat. 
And greatly more they honored me besides, 
For of their number did they make me one. 
So 'mid such wisdom was I then a sixth. 
And thus we onward went unto the light, 
Speaking those things 'tis well to silent pass, 
As it was well to speak them where I was. 
We came unto a noble castle's foot, (8) 
Seven times encircled with a lofty wall, (9) 
And round defended by a streamlet fair (10) 
And this we passed as it were solid land. 
Seven gates I entered with these sages through, 
And reached a mead with verdure all afresh. 
People were there with grave and steady eyes. 
And great authority was in their mein. 
They spoke but seldom and with voices mild. 
Then to one side did we withdraw ourselves, 



(8) The stronghold of anoient wiBdom. 

(9j The seyen cardinal yirtnes. 

(10) Rhetoric, which surrounds and guards the treasures U 
wisdom, and which is no obstacle to the learned poets. 

BespicU uEneas stibito, et tub rupe sinistra 
Moania lata Met triplid circumdata muro^ 
Qms rapidus^ammis ambittorrmUibus omnts.^— YligiL 
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XUY HELL. CANTO IV. 

Into a place broad, luminous, and high. 

So that they all together might be seen, (11) 

There direct upon the green enamel (12) 

Were pointed out to me the migiity shades, 

Whom I exalt myself in having scon. 

I saw Electra there with many frienda, 

Hector and -^ueas of them I knew, 

And Caesar too, armed with the falcon eyes. 

I saw Camilla, and Penthesilea, 

The other side I saw the Latian king, 

Who with Lavinia hia daughter, sat. 

I saw that Brutus who drove Tarquin forth ; (13) 

Lucretia, Julia, Martia, and Cornelia, 

And by himself I saw the Saladin. 

When I a little higher my eyelids raised, 

I saw the Master of all those who know. 

Sitting amid a philosophic race. 

All do him honor ; all to him attend. (14) 



(11) natamque, imaquc, Si/h/Uam, 

Conventai trahit in medios turliaiviue sonatem ; 
Et tanidim capit mde omtits loago ordint peetit 
Adversoa legere. — Virgil. 
(IS) Biparumgae taros ttprata recenlia nirii 

lacalmut. — Virgil. 
(13) Fit tt Tixrquiaiot nges, animamque luperhatn 

Ultorit Bruti • • • videre? — Virgil. 
Ears ore pareuera end pnraasd, friends and foee, Greeks, Hom- 
tat Mid Turks, Psgans, Ctuiatiaae and Mt^ometons, all on thf 
Mine lersl at last. 

(U) Otliers apart aat on a liill retired 

In thoDghts more elevate, and reasoned blgb 

Of proridsBce, (bieknowledge, will aod ftM.— Ififtm. 
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CANTO IV HELL. XLV 

Here Socrates and Plato I beheld, 

Before the others standing nearest him ; 

Democritus who makes the world by chance ; 

Anaxagoras, (15) Diogenes and Thales ; 

Zeno, Epedocles and Heraclitus ; 

And the good gatherer of properties I saw, 

Discorides I mean, (16) and Orpheus, 

Tully and Livy and Seneca the sage, 

Euclid the geometer, and Tholemaeus. 

And Hippocrates, Galen, Avicenna, 

And Averrhoes, who the great comment made.(17) 

I have not power to paint them all in full ; 

For the great theme doth ever chase me so. 

That oftentimes the word falls short of truth. 

The band of six diminishes to two. 

Another way the sage guide leadeth me. 

Out of the quiet to the trembling air, (18) 

And to a part I come where nothing shines. 



(15) Anaxagoras, who taught that the uniyerse was hrooght 
forth by a Diyine mind, sits side by side with Democritos, who 
made it result from a fortnitons concourse of atoms ; — ^their respec- 
tiYO prejudices for theism and atheism forgotten in the impartial 
search for truth. 

( 16) Discorides wrote a work on the properties of plants. 

(17) He made a comment on Aristotle, in Arabic. 

(18) From the quiet of philosophic serenity into the part where 
the air trembles with the sighs of the unhappy souls. 



ARGUMENT. 

The poets descend to the second circle, where sits Minos, the Ih- 
fbmal Judge. Here are the souls of carnal sinners, driven about by 
terrible winds. After seeing Semiramis, Dido, Cleopatra, Helen, 
and many others, he recognizes Francesca and Paolo, who relate t» 
him their mournful story, at which he faints with pity, and ''fiJli 
as a dead body Ms." 



CANTO V . 

From the first circle thus did I descend 
Down to the second, which less space encloses. 
And so much greater pain it stings to wailing. 
There Minos sits all horrible, and grins ; 
Examines, at the entrance, every crime ; 
Judges and sends as he doth gird hims^. (1) 
I say Ihat when the spirit evil-bom 
Appears before him, it confesses all : 
And that discemer of transgresson then 
Observes what place there is for it in Hell, 
And sweeps as many circles with his tail 
As the degrees he wills it to descend. 
Ever before him stand a multitude. 
They go to judgment, each one in his turn ; 
They tell and hear, and then are downward whirled* 
" thou who comest to th' abode of pain I" 



l^eyo».— Homer. 

Nee vera hx sino sorU dates, nnejudice, iedes, 
QucesUor Minos wnam movet: iUe siUtUum 
QmdUumque vocatf viUuqm d crimna duot.— ^HigU. 



XLTm 



Minos, ■when he beheld mc, cried alond, 
Leaving the act of that great office then ; 
" Look how thoQ ent'rcst and in whom thou troat. 
Let not the wideness of the way deceive," (2) 
And then my guide to liim : — " Why crieat thou 
Hinder not thou the journey of his fate. 
Thus 13 it willed there where whato'er ia willed 
Can certainly bo done ; and ask no more." 
And now begin the doleful accents dire 
To make themaelyes be heard : now am I come 
Where much lamenting strikes upon my ear. (3) 
I'm come into a place all void of light, 
Which bellows like the ocean in a storm. 
When 'tis eombatted by the warring winds. 
The hellish tempest, which doth never rest. 
Leads on the spirits with its dreadful rage, 
Whirling and smiting it torments them sore. 
Now when before the ruin (4) they arrive, 
There lamentations ; there the plaints and shriefee 
And there the power divine do they blaapheme. 
I understood that to such punishment 
The carnal sinners were forever doomed, 



(2) KiSoSos, «nl ydp hoi/iov 
Kaja^&i'-n {iff 'va^rjTae — Anachreon. 
FacilWdaeBtaa Ascmi. — Tirgil. 

Broad i» lie way that leadath to deatnictioii.— Chrat. 

long \b the way. 

And bard, that ont of IleU leads up to light.— MAcm, 

(3) Cmlinuo audita: voces, vagitua et ingeia. — Virgil. 

(4) The ninoQS rotks around Uie pit. 
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CANTO V. HELL. XLIX 

Whose reason is subjected unto lust. 

And as their wings the starlings bear along, 

In the cold season, a large crowded flock ; - r> 

So did that blast the evil spirits bear. (5) 

Now here, now there it leads them ; up and down. 

No hope to them doth ever comfort give. 

Not of repose, but even of less pain. 

And as the cranes go uttering their cries. 

Stretching themselves a long line through the air ; 

Thus uttering wails, I saw the shadows come, 

Carried along by that tumultuous strife — (6) 

Whereat I : " Master, who are those people. 

Whom the black tempest ever scourges thus ?" 

"The leader of that throng, whose story now 

Thou seekest to unfold," he answered me, 

"Was over many languages the queen. 

She was so broken with luxurious vice, 

Her pleasure she made law in her decree (7) 

To take away the blame that was incurred. 

She's Semiramis, she of whom we read 

That she was Ninus' spouse, succeeding him. 

She held the land which now the Soldan rules. 



(5) &fn<pl 6i fuv xXayyii vex{Ki)v ^v, oUovibg &g, 
Tt&vTog* dPTO-d-ofiiyaiv, — Homer. 

Quam multce glomerantur aves, vbifrigidus annua 
Trans pontumfugat.^-YirgH. 

(6) The carnal *Biimers are tormented bj the same storm of 
passion there as here ; "that they might know that wherewithal a 
man sinneth, by the same also shaU he be punished.' 
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(7) ^ fi xU leges pretio, atque re/?a:t^.— Viigil. 
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The next ia bTio who slow herself for love, 

And unto Sichaena' ashea broke her faith. (8) 

And then luxurious Cleopatra comes." 

And Helen I beheld, for whom so much 

Of evil time rolled on ; (9) and Achillea 

The great, I saw, who fought at last with love ; (10) 

Paris, Tristan, Above a thousand shades 

He showed to me, and with his fiuger named, 

Whom love had parted from this life of ours. 

Then after that my teacher I had heard 

Name the old matrons and the cavaliers, 

Pity o'ercamc mo, and I was aa lost. 

"0, Poet," I began, "with willing mind, 

I'd speak to these two that together go, (II) 

(B) Inter quas Plucnisaa riceia a imlnerc Dido. 

Ifon sevaiafidfi cittfri proiaiasa Sjc/uBo / — Virgil. 

(9) The tenyeara of tbe Trojan war. 

'EXii'ijs fiif izauldfied' eiVcjiii Tioiioi' — Homer. 

(10) AJler routing the Trojane, Acbilies woa slain at tlie Bkn^ 
sn gate, by I'aia, for love of wboso sisisr ho had left thu Gredaa 
army. lie died aa waa predicted by Hector, wben expiring by the 
handg of Achillea. 

fj/iait T<Ji, 3re xir (re nigig Aal tfoTjSos MniWoiv, 
' iaitXAv i6yj\ iXimttrir ifl Jfxaijce jiiXTjaiy. — Uomei. 

(11) Franceecaand Paolo. Francesca was the daagbter ofthe 
Lord of RavenDa, and was forced into marriage with Gianciotto, 
(John the half-hipped,) a deformed wretch, aon of the Lord of Ri- 
ndnl. Paolo, her lover, wag a younger brother of her hnstHuul: cele- 
brated for hia graceful qnalitiea of mind and parson, whom her par- 
ents induced her to beUeve she waa to many — she only finding her 
^■Ukt u tlM alUi, when the moniter Giaociotio look bii pkoe I7 
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CANTO V* HELL. LI 

And seem to be so light upon the wind,*' 
And he to me : — "When they are near to us, 
Thou mayest see, and if thou them entreat, 
By all that love which leads them, they will come*" 
Soon as the wind doth turn them unto us, 
I raise my voice and cry — "0 troubled souls 1 
Come thou and speak to us, if none denies." 
And like as doves, when called by their desire 
With open, steady wings to their fond nest 
Fly through the air, borne by their will along, 
So issued they from out of Dido's band. 
Coming to us through the malignant air — 
Such was the strength of my affecting cry^ 
" living creature, gracious and benign ! 
That goest onward through the dismal air — 
To visit us who dyed the earth with blood. 
If the World's Emperor were but our friend. 
Then would we pray unto him for thy peace. 
Since thou hast pity on our evil fate^ 
Of what it pleases thee to hear and speak. 
We now will hear and we will speak with thee, 
While that the wind rcmaineth calm as now. 
There sits the city where I had my birth. 



her side, instead of Paolo, whom she awaited. Rightly regarding 
her marriage as void, she remained trae to Paolo, though their loy« 
was not sanctioned bj any lecherous priest or mumbling clerk. 
Thej were surprised and murdered together bj the husband, and 
bnriei in the same grave. Dante might have given them a higher 
sphere than ''Dido's band ;" but at least, he shows his severe im- 
partialitj, when we consider that Francesca was aunt to Gnido, the 
tme fiiend of Dante, with whom he resided during his ezUe. 



I 



Upon the eea-shore -where the Po descends 

With all his tributariea to hi3 rest. 

Love, which in gentle heart ia quickly caught, 

Ensnared him with the beauteous form I lost ; 

And in a manner which offends me still. 

Love, which to no loved one excuses love, (13) 

Took me so strongly with delight in him, 

E'en now, thou sceat it forsakes me not. 

'Twas love that to one death conducted both ; 

And Caina(13)waits for him who quenched our life." 

These words from them were given unto us. 

After that I had heard these wounded souls, 

I bowed my head, and held it low, until 

The poet said to me — "What thiukest thou ?" 

When I replied to him, I thus began i 

"Ah mc ! what sweet thoughts and what great desire 

Did draw them onward to the dreadful pass !" 

Then unto them I turned again, and spoke, 

And thus began : ''Francesca, all thy woes 

■ Make me to weep with pity and with grief, 
But tell me ; in the time of the sweet aighs. 
By what, and in what manner love did grant 
^ That thoti shouldat know the dubious desires?" 

And she to me— "There it^ no greater pain 
Than to recall again a happy time 



(12J Escosea loving in retnm. 

(13) The hell of Cain and olhef &atricid£9, airaaled in the J 

reat circle. I 



CANTO V. HELL. LIH 

In misery ; and this thy teacher knows. (14) 
But if to know the first root of our love 
Thou art possessed of such a strong desire, 
Then will I do like one who weeps and tells. 
One day, for pastime, did we read together 
Of Lancelot, how love did him constrain. 
Alone were we, and without all suspicion ; 
And many times the reading forced our eyes 
To meet, and changed the color of our cheeks. 
One moment only 'twas that conquered us. 
When we were reading how that the fond smile 
Was kissed by such a lover, then did he, 
Who ne'er shall be divided from myself, 
Kiss me upon my mouth all tremblingly. 
The book and writer was a Galeotto. (15) 
No further in it did we read that day." 
While the one spirit thus conversed with me^ 
The other wept, so that with pity great 
I came to fainting as if I were dead ; 
And I fell down, as a dead body falls. 



{14) Virgil, his teacher, makes ^neas relactant to recaU the 
by-gone glory of Troy. 

Infandam, regina, jttbes renorxzre ddorem. — ^n. II : 3. 

(15) In the old Bound Table Romances, which they were read- 
ing, Galeotto teUs the Qaeen of the Knight's love — so the book is 
the means of discorering Paolo's love, to Francesco and is to them 
a Galeotto. 
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ARGUMENT. 

On regaining his senses, Dante finds himself in the third dide, 
» amid new torments and new tormented." This is the Hell of 
drunkards and gluttons. An eternal storm of ponderous hail and 
putrid water pours down upon them, in which they are immersed, 
to fill up the measure of their gluttony. Here Dante learns firom 
the shade of a Florentuie, the &te of the political parties that dis- 
tract his city, then discussing with his guide the great prohlems of 
existence, he wades on through the filth to the next circle. 



CANTO VI. 

Upon returning sense, which closed itself 
Before the sorrow of the kindred twain, 
That with all sadness did confound me so, 
New torments I discern, and new tormented, 
Whithersoever I may move myself, 
Whithersoever I may turn and gaze. 
In the third circle of the rain am I — 
Accurst, eternal, cold and heavy rain — 
Its course and character is never new. 
Ponderous hail, and snow, and water black 
It poureth downward through the darksome air. 
And where it falls the ground doth putrify. 
Cerberus, a monster fierce and strange. 
With three throats, barketh like a very dog, 
Over the people that are drowned therein. (1) 
His eyes are red, greasy and black his beard ; 
Huge is his belly and his hands are clawed. 
The spirits he doth clutch and flay and tear, 
And the rain maketh them to howl like dogs. 
They make one side the other side to screen. 
They often turn themselves — the impious crew. 



(1) Cerbenis hoec ingens latraiu regna trifauci 
PersoruU, — VirgU . 



I 
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When Cerberna beheld us — the great worm— 
His months he opened and displayed hia tuaka ; 
And of hia limbs not one of them were still. 
And then my guide, extending forth hia hands, 
Took up gome earth, and, with hia well-filled fiata, j 
Did cast it into Iiia rapaciouB maw. (2) 
And as the dog that barking sorely craves, 
But quiet grows soon as he bites hia food, 
For only to devour he seeks and fights : 
In tlie like manner did the filthy jawa 
Of Cerberus the fiend, who thunders so 
Upon the souls, that they would fain be deaf. 
Over the shades we passed whom overthrows 
The heavy rain, and thero wo placed our feet 
Upon their weakneas, which a body seems. 
They all of them were lying on the ground, 



(a) Ciii valfs, hoirere vidtim jam cdla coluhrii, 

McUe Eoporatum d mtd'ifxilia fi agibus oj/iim 

Objicii— Virgil. 

O Ere I in eril hoar thoa didst give ear 

To that fUae votto.—Milion. 

Their worm shall not He.— Isaiah. 
Thus Bing the bards at ever; Difthology. lamenting Ibdr Pua> 
dlse lost, andihas prophesy t)ie seers cf cverj roUgion, tonching 
the worm that projs upon the soul as the worm of rorrnption de- 
vours the body. And thus for has the predictioQ »eetned troaj 
Tboogh Ilercalos overcame him— tboagh Christ bmised hia betkd 
— though tho Sybil stupefied htm with her soporific caka— and 
tboDgh Virgil glatt«d him Tar a time nith a handful of dirt; yet 
he still lives — still preys upon mao. But tho time is comingwhv 
ho shall dio — when tha dis<^ord of partial evil that now disturbs tha 
order of the aniverse shall become blended into perfect butaonj. 



OANTO VI. HELL. LVII 

Save one alone, who straightway raised himself, 

Soon as before him he beheld us pass. 

"0 thou who through this hell art led along," 

He said, "now recognise me if thou mayst ; 

For thou wast made before I was unmade." (3) 

And I to him : " The anguish which thou hast 

Perhaps withdraws thee from my mem'rynow ; 

So that it seems not I had seen thee ever. 

But tell me who thou art, that in such place 

Of woe art put, and in such punishment ; 

That none, though greater, would so shocking be." 

And he to me : — "Thy city, which is full 

Of envy, so that now the sack overflows. 

Myself contained up in the world serene. 

You citizens called me Ciacco, there ; (4) 

And for the baneful crime of gluttony, 

As thou dost see, I languish in the rain. 

And I, unhappy soul, am not alone, 

For all of these are in like punishment 

For the like crime :" and more he uttered not. 

I answered him : — "Ciacco, thy distress 

So weighs upon me that it bids me weep ; 

But tell me if thou canst, to what shall come 

The citizens of that divided city ; 

If any there be just ; The reason tell 

Wherefore such discord has assailed is now." 



(3) Thou wast bom before I died. 

(4) Ciacco— Ao^ — is the representative of those parasites who 
make fools and buffoons of themselyes at the tables of the rich, in 
return for the good cheer. 



LTln HELL. CANTO VI. 

And he to me : "After a long diapnte, 
They'll come to blood, and then the savage party 
The other shall expel with much offence. 
Then afterwards this one itself must fall 
Within three sung ; the other one prevailing 
Thro' force of that man who keeps tacking now, (5) 
For a long time 'twill bear a lofty front, 
Keeping the other under burdens grave ; 
Whereat it well may weep and be ashamed. 
Two men are just, but are not hearkened to. 
Envy and avarice and pride — they are 
The three sparks which have set all hearts on fire." 
He ended here the lamentable sound. 
And I ; "I wish thee to instruct me still, 
And give to me a little farther speech. 
Worthy Farinata and Tegghiaio, 
James Itusticucci, Arrigo and Mosca, 
And all who set their minds on doing good; 
Tell mo where they are, and grant me them to know; 
For great desire constraincth me to learn 
If Heaven doth soothe or Hell doth poison them." 
And ho : "They are among the blackest shades. 
"A different crime doth sink them to the deep. 
If thou descend so far, thou niayst behold. 
But ever to the sweet world thou return, 



(S) The futioDS of ihe Blscki and WhitM, which divided Flor- 
ence, " ume to blood " oq Maj-ditj, 1300. Tbe next jMtr the 
Whitog Bipelled ibo Blaeka, and were, "wiihin three Bane," or 
yean, in their turn enpelled bj Charles of Vdoii, who kept 
"tacking" between ihu parties. tB'uring eoi^h : whsnei: it would 
seem that torQUoatii are not eKcInsivei; of luvdcra |;rgwth. 



OAKTO TI. HELL. LIX 

I pray recall me to the minds of men. 
More I tell thee not j more I answer not.'' 
Then his direct eyes did he turn asquint ; 
A little looked at me ; then bent his head, 
And fell down with it like the other blind. 
Then said my guide to me: — "He wakes no more 
Until the trumpet of the angel sounds. 
And whensoever the adverse power shall come, 
Then each one shall revisit his sad grave ; 
And then shall he resume his flesh and form, 
And hear what through eternity resounds." 
Thus through the filthy mixture did we pass 
Of shadows and of rain, with paces slow, 
Touching a little on the future life. 
Therefore I said — "My master, shall these woes 
After the mighty sentence, still increase ; 
Or less become ; or burning thus remain ?" 
And he : "Unto thy science now return, (6) 
Which holds the more a thing doth perfect grow 
The more it feels of pleasure and of pain. 
And notwithstanding these accursed ones 
To true perfection never can attain, 
Yet there shall they be nearer it than here." (7) 
We journeyed thus around upon that road. 
Speaking much more than I can now repeat. 
We reached the point where the degrees begin : 
Here Plutus, the great enemy, we found. 



(6) Betnni to ihy Aristotleian philosophy. 

(7) Be nearer to perfection beyond the Great Sentence, than on 
this side. 



ARGUMENT. 

Thd fourth circle is the Hdll of the prodigal and avaridovs, 
at the entrance of which sits Flatus, the god of riches, who raves 
at the poets in strange and incoherent words. The two classes of 
sinners here are doomed to roll great weights, smiting against each 
other with mutual reproaches. They cross the circle to the other 
bank where they find the stream pouring down, which in the fifth 
circle forms the marsh called Styx. Here the naked and muddy 
souls of the wrathful are rending each other, while under the mire 
are the souls of the sullen and sluggish. After compassing a large 
area of this loathsome slough, they come to the foot of a tower. 



CANTO 



" Papc Satan ! pape Sataiij aleppe ! " (1) 
Thu3 began Pluto with a clucking voice. 
And then that gentle Sage, who all things knew, 
Comforting me, exclaimed : — "Let not thy fear 
Now harm thee, for, whatever power ho have. 
He shaU'not bar us from this rock's descent." 
Unto that bloated visage then he turned 
Himself and said : — "Silence, thou cursed wolf t 
And inwardly consume thyself with rage. 
Not canseleas is our journey to the deep ; 
For it is willed on high, where. Michael there 
Took vongcance of the proud adultery." (2) 
And as the sails, when bellied by the wind, 
Fall all entangled when the mast gives way, 
So fell that cruel monster to the ground. 



(1) This is BQ incoherent jomble thnt nilluot admit ofairaDB- 
lation. Plutna is enraged at their intniaion, and perhaps tries to 
tell them tbat Satan is Pope in those regions ; and that Dante, be- 
ing a enbject of the Roman Pontiff', hea no right here. It haabeen 
compared to the Paix ! Paix ! Salaa Alles ! of the Ilniflsicrs, 
which BeDrenato Celllui beaid in the conits of Paris, 

(2) The adultery of which Ludfer was gnilty, in being ^Ibb to 
the goTenunent of HeaveD. S«e Miltoo. 



CANTO vn. 



Thus we descended to the fourth coQcave, 

Still more embracing of that dismal bank, 

Which all the evil of the world encloses. 

Ah, Divine Justice 1 who compresses tbu3 

AH the fresh pains and travels that I saw ? (3) 

And why is it our guilt doth spoil us so ? 

As doth the surge above Charybdis there. 

That breaks itself against the one it meets ; 

So have the spirits here to counter-danco. (4) 

More people here I saw than other where. 

Both this and that side, and with bowlings great, 

Rolling of burdens by the force of breast. (5) 

They smote together — then upon the spot 

Each turned himself, rolling them back again, [thou, 

Shouting — " Why graspest thou ? why squand'rest 

And thus returned they through the circle black. 

On either hand unto the other point, 

Shouting forever in their shameful measure. 

And when they reached it they all turned tkemselvea 

Through their half-circle toward the other joust. 

And I, who felt my heart as it were stung, 

Said — "0 my master, now reveal to me 

What people these are, and if all are priefite, 

Who have the tonsured crown upon onr left." 



i 



(3) Who erer told 80 much misery in bo few linet. 

(i) DtxCrum Sci^ taliu, laviim iraplacata Oiarybdi*, 
Obiida, aique imo baradiri ta gurgilt itutos 
Svrbet in a5ruplumj?ueni«, mriiague nib aurat 
Eriijit alltmot, tt titkra verbtral unda. — Virgil. 

(S) Saxum ingtta voloant alii. — 'Virgil. 
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CANTO Vn. HELL. LXIII 

And he to me : — ^**So squint-eyed were they all 
In mental vision, in the primal life, 
That no expense they made with moderation. 
Their voices do most clearly bark this out. 
When to the two points of the sphere they come. 
There, where the adverse guilt divideth them. 
These were all priests who have no crown of hair 
Upon their heads, and popes and cardinals, 
In whom works avarice its utmost work." , 
And I to him : — "Master, mid such as these, 
Some persons full well might I recognize 
That with these vices had corrupted been." 
And he to me : — "Thou gatherest vain thoughts ; 
Their undiscerning life, which made them vile. 
Now makes them too obscure for recognition. (6) 
To the two buttings shall they come forever. 
And these from out their sepulchre shall rise 
With closed fists ; and these with wasted hair. (7) 
Of the fair world, ill giving and ill keeping 
Has them deprived, and put them to this strife ; 
And what a strife I paint no words to tell. (8) 
But thou may'st see, my son, the short-lived cheat 
Of goods that unto Fortune are committed, 
For which the human race together clash, 
For all the gold that is beneath the moon. 
Or ever was, of all these weary souls. 



(6) Avarice has extingaished every feature of homanity. 

(7) The prodigals have wasted their very hair. 

(S) The naked tnith is enough, and needs no coloring of poe- 
try. 
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Not upon fine conld it confer repose," 

'"Master," I said, "now also tell to me ; 

This Fortune, which to me thou bintest of ; [things?" 

What is she, holding in her claws the world's good 

"0 foolish creatures," he replied to me. 

How great an ignorance upon ye falls 1 

My judgment of her take into thy mouth, (9 J 

Now he whose wisdom over all transcends 

Founded the heavens and gave unto them guides ; 

That every part to every part may shine, 

And equally distributing the light. 

He, in like manner, for the worldly splendors 

Ordained a general minister and guide ; 

The vain possessions in due time to change 

From race to race, from one blood to another, 

Beyond the hindrance of all human sense. 

So one race rules, another fades away. 

Yielding obedience unto her decree. 

Which like the serpent in the grass is hid. 

Your human wisdom cannot her withstand. 

She doth observe, doth judge, and doth maintain 

Her kingdom as the other gods do theirs. (10) 

A truce her permutations never ha^'e. 

Necessity doth make her to be swift ; 

So often Cometh what demands a change. 

Now this is she who much is crucified 



n 
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(9) That thou mayat nttcr it lo man. 
10) " These Colostial Intelligences Plato c&med ideas, Ihat U 
to sa7, Torma. Tbe Genlilca called them goda and goddeaaea." — 
DanU, Coneite. 
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CANTO VII. HELL. LXV 

Even by those who ought to give her praise, 

Wrongfully blaming, and with evil words. 

But she's in bliss, and she doth hear it not. 

With all the other primal joyful creatures, 

She wheels her sphere, and blest, enjoys her bliss. 

But let us now to greater woe descend. 

Now the stars fall that rose when first I moved;(ll) 

And 'tis forbidden that too long we stay." 

We crossed the circle to the other bank. 

Near to a spring that boils and poureth down 

Over a channel which it there has formed. 

The water it was darker far than perse. (12) 

And the companions of the dusky waves, 

We entered downward through a devious way,(i3) 

A quagmire, which is named the Stygian marsh, (14) 

Unto the foot of those dark fatal shores. 

And I, who upon looking, stood intent, 

Saw many muddy people in that bog 

All naked and with angry countenance. 

They smote each other, not with hands alone, 

But with the head, and with the breast and feet ; 

Each other tearing piece-meal with their teeth. 

Then the good Master said : — '*My son, now see 

The souls of those whom anger overcame. 

Also I would that thou believe, forsooth. 



(11) When first I came to ihj aid — bo as the stars are Ming, it 
is now past midnight. 

(12) A dark purple. 

(13) Hinc via Tartarei qucefart Acherontis ad ttfuibM?— VirglL 

(14) Cocyfi stagna alia vides, Siygiamqvie pcUudem, — Virgil. 
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LTTI HELL. CANTO Vn. 

That 'neath the water there are those who sigh, 
And make it at the surface babble up ; 
As thine eye tells thee, wheresoe'er it turns. 
Fixed in the slime, they say : — ^*Morose were we 
In the sweet air that's gladdened by the sun, 
Carrying within us the sluggish smoke ; 
And now we're wretched in this dismal mire.' (15) 
This hymn they ever gurgle in their throats, 
For they've no power to speak in perfect words." 
And thus we compassed of that filthy slough 
A large arc, 'twixt the dry bank and the rot. 
With eyes toward those that swallow of its dirt. 
We came unto a castle's foot, at last. 

(15) He haih cast me into the mite.— Jo&. 



CANTO VIII 



ARGUMENT. 

Ere reaching the tower, a signal of two flames informs Phlegyas, 
the ferryman, that two passengers are coming to the city of Bis, of 
which the tower is an outpost. The signal is answered, and Fhleg- 
yas hastens to take them over the Styx. Fillippo Argenti address- 
es Dante on the passage, bat is thrust from the boat and left to be 
worried by the " other dogs." Soon a sound of lamentation is 
heard. They are drawing nigh the city, whose mosques and towers, 
red as with fire, are discerned in the distance. They land at the 
gates, where a thousand spirits oppose their entrance ; bat one is 
coming who shall open the way. 



CANTO VIII. 



I say, continuing, that long before 

Unto the foot of that high tower we came, 

Our eyes unto its summit upward went, 

Cause of two flamelets (1) that we saw there placed^ 

While signal back another gave from far ; 

So far the eye a glimpse could hardly catch. 

Then I to the sea of all wisdom turned, 

And said: " What sayeth this, and what replies 

That other fire ? And who are they that made it?" 

And he to me : " Upon the filthy waves 

What is expected thou mayest now discern, 

If the fen's vapor hide it not from thee." 

Never did cord send from itself a dart 

That ran so quickly onward through the air, 

As a tiny vessel which I now beheld 

Coming towards us through the watery way. 

And guided by a single pilot on. 

Who shouted : " Now fell spirit art thou come ?" 

" Phlegyas, (2) Phlegyas, thou criest but in vain 

(1^ The flames are signals to indicate the number of persons to ^^ 
be ferried over. 

(2) Phlegyas^ tho son of Mars and Chiyse, was king of the 
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rLXX HELL. 

This time," responded then my Lord to him, 
" Thoo'Ilt have us only while we pass tlie slough." 
And like aa one who hears some great deceit 
Which hath been done to hiia, and grieves thereat j 
Snch Phlegyas made him in his gathered rage. 
My guide descended then into the bark, 
And made me enter likewise after him ; 
And not till I was in it laden seemed. (3) 
Soon aa my guide and I were in the boat, 
It3 ancient prow went on, but cutting more 
The water than with others it is wont. (4) 

» While we were running the dead channel througli, I 
Before mo rose one full of mire, and said : 
" Now who art thou, that comcst ere thy time ?" 
And I to him : " I stay not, though I come. 
But who art thou that has become so foul?" 

I And he replied: " Thou seeat ; I'm one who weefs." 
And I to him; "With weeping and with woe. 
Accursed spirit, do thou still remain ! 
For thee I know, all filthy as thou art." 
Then toward the boat he stretch'd out both his handa,.| 
Whereat the wary master thrust hiu 



XispithtE, Bad wa? killed and placed nrtdet a boge scoae ia 
boiuing tbe temple of Apollo. 

FhUggoique nisenimua oranes 

Admorut, d magna latalur voci per umbras, — Virgil. 
(3) LEiden by the weight of a llnDg hodjt, to which it 
acciutoined. 

Corpora iiiva nefit Slggia Bfciair eariaa. — TirgIL 
(i) Gtmuit tab poadc/4 cs"'^ SmUu. — Virgil. 
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OAHTO Tm. 

Saying : "Away, there with tho other dogal" 
Then round my neck did he hia arms entwine 
And kissed my face, and said : " Indignant Honl, 
Blessed be Bhe by whom thou wast conceived, 
tip in the world was he a haughty one ; 
There is no good hig memory to grace ; 
And so. his shadow is in fury here. 
How many up there deem themselves great kings, 
That here like swine shall wallow in tho mire, 
And horrible contemninga leave behind 1" 
And I to him, " Master, right glad I'd be 
To see him in this hell-broth well immersed, 
Before that we shall issue from the lake." 
And he replied to me : " Before the bank 
Comes to thy view, thou ehalt be satisfied. 
'T is fitting auch a wish thou shouldst enjoy." 
Just after this such rending I beheld 
The crowd of muddy people make of him, 
I praise and thank God for it even now: 
" To Filippo Argenti 1" (5) all exclaimed. 
The wrathful spirit of the Florentine 
Then, with hia teeth, did turn upon himself. 
Wo left him here, — of him I speak no more. 
But now a wailing smote me iu my ears, 
Whereat I forward strained my eyes intent. 
And the good master said : " Behold, my aon, 
The city that is called of Dis (6) draws nigh, 



(5) Filippo Argenti waa 80 rich that ho shod liiia horse with sil- 
ver, (argeiUo,) bout nliich he derived liis eumajne. 

(B) nine procui addil 

Tartareas eliam tdu, olta oitki Dilia ,—■^11^. 
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CANTO Vm. HELL. UXSII 

With tlie great crowd, with heavy citizens." (T) 

And I to him : " Master, e'en now its mosques 

There, in the valley, plainly I discern. 

All red as if they had come out of fire !" 

And unto me he said : " Th' eternal fire 

That burns them inwardly, doth show them red, 

As thou discorncst in tliis lower Hell." . 

We now arrived amid the fosses deep, 

Which trench this joyless city round about, — 

The walls as they were iron seemed to me. 

Not without making first a circuit long 

We reached a part where loud the boatman cried 

To us, " Go out ; for here the entrance is." 

I saw above a thousand o'er the gates [voice 

Rained down from Heaven, (8) who, in an angry 

Exclaimed : " Now who is this, who, without death, 

Goes onward through the kingdom of the dead ?"(9) 

And my Sage Master made to them a sign 

Of wishing secretly to speak with them ; 

Then they somewhat concealed their great disdain, 

And said : " Come thou alone, and let him go. 

Who enters so audaciously, this realm ; 

Let him return his foolish way alone — 

Try if he can, — for thou shalt here remain. 

Who didst escort him through so dark a way." 

Jndge, reader, if I waa discomforted 

(T| Hmtj with guilt. 
(8) " TtiB tallen angels." 
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At utterance of those occurred words ; 

For I believed not I should e'er return. 

" 0, my dear Guide, who more than seven timea 

Haat given back, security to me, [stood — 

And snatched me from deep potil, tlmt befoffl aw- 

Do not thoH leave me so undone," I said ; 

"And, if to farther go it be denied, 

Let us together ewift retrace our steps." 

And then that Master who had led me hither, 

Said to mo, " Fear not ; for our passage none 

Can take from us, by such has it been given. (10) 

But here await me, and thy weary soul 

Do thou with good hope comfort and sustain, 

For in the low world I'll forsake thee not." 

■And thus the gentle Father onward goes, i 

And leaves me here ; and I remain in doubt, 

For yes and no contend within my head. 

I could not hear that which ho offered them ; 

But not a long time had he with them stood, 

When, with each other vying, back they rnshed ; 

Then these our adversaries closed the gates 

Upon my master's breast, who stayed without ; 

And with slow footsteps toward me he turned, 

His eyes bent earthward, and his brows were shorn 

Of all their boldness, and he said with sighs, 

"Who denies me the woful habitations?" 

Then unto me he said, " Cause of my wrath, 

Do not despair, for in this strife 111 win. 



(10) B7 nich anthoritj hu it been girsn lu to go on tUi joor 
my, tbat none can hinder. 
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Whatever for defence within be planned. 
And this their insolence is nothing new — 
They showed it once at a less secret gate, (It) 
Which even nntil now is found unbarred ; 
Above it thou beheld'st the words of death. (12) 
Already on this side comes down the steep, 
Without a guide the circles passing through, 
One who will open unto us the gate." 

(II) It is a tradition of the clrnrcb tbat when Chiist "descended 
into Hell" to break tbe bolls, the devils opposed Eim as thej now 
do mrgU and Dante. 

( 19) Latdaite cgni tperana, voi eh' oKnH^.— CantO lii : 10- 



CANTO IX 



ARGUMENT. 

Vir^ returns from Ins parley with the demons, but cannot efieet 
an entrance. The three Furies come and call for Medusa to 
change Dante into stone ; from the sight of which Yirgfl tamed 
him away. The Angel now approaches to open the gate, and 
pats the demons to roat. The poets enter, and find a spadons 
plain, covered with red-hot sepalchres, in which the arch-heretics, 
the false teachers of every kind, are pnnished. They now tarn to 
the ri^, going between the tombs and the city walls. 



CANTO IX. 

The outward color fear did on me paint, 
When I beheld my leader backward turn, 
More quickly in him his late hue repressed. (1) 
Like one who listens, he attentive paused ; 
For here his eye could not direct him far 
Through the black air and exhalations dense. 
" Yet it behooves us that this strife we gain," 

Began he ; " but if not such aid have we, (2) 

But oh ! how long it seems until it come !" 

I well observed how that he covered up 

The opening speech with that which after came. 

Which was in words that differed from the first ; (3) 

But not the less his language gave me fear ; 

For that perhaps I turned his broken speech 



(1 ) The paleness fear painted on my face, caused my guide, in 
order to restore my courage, to restrain his own fear, and repress 
his own paleness, which his face wore when he returned from the 
repulse of the demons. 

(2) We must gain this battle ; but if not . But on second 

thought, we need make no such proviso, for we must gain it, such 
aid haye we : i. e., Beatrice. 

(3) How he covered up the " But if not/' with '' such aid have 
we," in order to allay Dante's fears. 



Into a meaning worse than what he held. 

" Into this bottom of the woful shell, (4) 

Descend they ever from the first degree, 

Whose only punishment is hope cut off?" 

This question made I, and he answered me: 

" Rarely doth it occur that one of us 

Maketh the journey upon which I go. 

'T is true that I was down aforetime here, 

Through conjuration of that fell Erictho (5) 

Who to their bodies did the shades recall. 

A short time was I naked of my flesh. 

When she caused me within that wall to enter, 

To draw a soul from Judas' circle out. 

That is the lowest and the darkest place, 

And farthest from the heaven which circles all. 

Well do I know the way ; bo calm thyself. 

This marsh, which breatheth out the mighty stench, 

Begirts the doleful city ail around, 

Where now we eaonot enter witliout wrath." 

And more he Eaid, which I have not in mind ; 

For now my eye hath drawn mc wholly on 

To the high tower, whose summit was aglow ; 

Where in an instant I beheld erect. 

Three hellish furies, all bestained with blood, 



(4) Ccrlun aliellB represeot the Torni of Danu'a Hell, whivb is 
ttuit of an iDTerted hollow cone. Sdmc Bputimeos of (he Lj/nniaa 
Fit^'nica ue exact modela, eren to the namlwr of whorU in Ihe 
Bpirsl- 

(5) A sorceress, who, like tha " Witoh of Endor," bad 
wpntation of ctilluig back Che shodea lo their bodies. 




nXXTX HELL. CANTO IX. 

Who had the female form and attitude, 

And were with greenest hydras girdled round, 

For hair they'd cerastes and tiny snakes, 

Wherewith their horrid temples were begirt. 

He, who well knew the hand-maids of the queen (6) 

Of everlasting lamentation, said 

To me : " Now mark the fierce Erynnis (7) well | 

# 

This one upon the left hand is Megoera ; 
And she Alecto, weeping on the right. 
The mid one Tesiphone.'- Then he ceased. 
Each with her claws was rending of her breast ; 
They smote them with their palms, and cried so loud 
That to the Poet I drew close for fear. 
" Now come, Medusa, change him into stone," 
Tbey, looking downward, shouted all aloud. 
"Badly th' assault of Theseus we avenged." (8) 
" Now turn thee backward, and thy eyes keep closed 
For if the Gorgon come, and thou behold her, 
There will be no returning up again." (9) 



(6) Fros«rpine. 

(7) The Greek name for the furies. 

(8) Theseus and Pirithous trespassed upon the infernal realms, 
and though for punishment, the one, sedet oUemumgpie sedebit ; and 
as to the other, super atra silex jam Jam lapsura cadentique imminet 
assimlis; yet their fate does not deter other mortals from foUowing 
in their steps. Let us inflict a greater punishment on this restless 
poet, — not, as in the case of Pirithous, shall he be threatened for- 
erer with a rock, but we wiU change him into one forthwith, and, 
being determined to enter our abode, here let him remain. 

(9) ^ij /ioi roQyelfjy K6<paliiy dei^voXo nehhqov 



LXXX HELL. OAKTO IZ. 

Thus said the Master ; and then he himself 
Turned me around, and trusted not my hands, 
But also did conceal me with his own. 
ye, who intellects serene possess, 
Mark well the doctrine which conceals itself 
Beneath the veiling of these mystic lines. (10) 
And now there came upon the turbid waves, 
The clashing of a sound with terror filled, 
And both the shores did greatly quake thereat ; 
It seemed not otherwise than as a wind 
Which is impetuous for the adverse heats 
That smites the forest without any rest. 
Shakes ofif the boughs, beats down, and sweeps away 
Dusty in front, it goeth proudly on. 
And makes the wild beasts and the shepherds flee. 
Then he released my eyes, and said, " Now turn 
Thy nerve of vision on that ancient foam. 
There at the place where sharpest is the smoke.'' 
Like as the frogs before their serpent foe, 
Scrambling away, all through the water run. 
Till on the bottom each collects himself, — 
More than a thousand spirits there I saw 
Thus flee away before one who passed o'er, 
Yet with dry feet, (11) the ferry of the Styx. 
He waved that gross air from his face away, 
Moving before him often his left hand, 



'\ (10) The very sight of the Gorgon turns the beholder to stone; 

' 80 looking upon vice hardens the heart. 

(11) " To the pure, uU things are pure." The filth and slime 
of the Styx do not soU the feet of this celestial being. 



And only of that trouble weary seemed. 

I well discerned he was one sent from Heaven, 

And to tho master turned, who made a sign 

That I should quiet stand, and bow to him. 

How full of indignation he appeared I 

He came anto the gate, and with a wand 

He opened it, — for it resisted not. 

" O, ye outcasts from heaven ! 0, race despised !" 

Upon the horrid threshold ho began ; 1 

*' Why doth this insolence reside in ye ? | 

And why do ye rise up against that will, 

Whose object never can frustrated be, 

And which full often has increased your pain ? 

What profits it to bntt against the fates T (12) 

Tour Cerberus, if ye remember well, [(13) 

Still bears his chiu and his throat pealed therefor" 

Then ho returned along the filthy way ; 

He spake no word to us, but looked like one 

Whom other care inviteth and compels, 

Than that of those who may before him stand. 

Toward the city then we moved our feet, 

Feeling secure after the sacred words ; 

And without any strife we entered in. 

And I, who was desirous to behold 

The atate which suoh a fortress doth conceal, 



(IS) It is hud to kick agBiiut tlie pricks.— Paul. 
(13) Eercnlea dragged him in cIujds From the Ihrone, and Us 
"brniied bond" still shows the mitr^ of Iho reQCoatre- 

TaTiaraim ille maim custodem in vinda petivil. 

Iptiai a tolio regis, traxitqae inmuMem. — Virgil. 
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Turned my eyes round as booq &a I waa in j 

And saw on either hand a Bpacious plain, 

Full of all sorrow and of torments dire. 

Like as at Aries, where the Rhone stagnant grows, 

Like as at Pola, ncar.tho Qnamaro, 

Which shuts up Italy, and lavea its bounds, 

The sepulchres make all the place uneven ; 

So did they make it here on every side. 

Only the manner was more bitter here, — 

For there were scattered flames among tha tombs, 

By which all over they were heated so 

That iron more hot no handicraft roquires. I 

The covers of them wore all lifted up, I 

And out of them such grievous moans proceeded, 

They truly seemed of sad and wounded ones. 

And I to him : " Master, now what are these, 

Who thus, while sepulchred within those arks. 

Make themselves felt by their unhappy sighs ?" 

And he to me : " Ai-ch-heretics are these, 

With all their followers, of every sect j 

And more than thou dost think the tombs aro filled. 

Together like with like arc buried here, 

And more or less the monuments are hot." (14) 

Then, after turning to the dexter hand, 

We passed between the torments and the lofty walls. 



1(H) Ti 
religion an 



(H) TbesB arch'heretics include the laadera of every syaMin of 
religion and saperatition. Tbej set the world on fire irith their 
the same flame still rages Tor tb^ Hell. 
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CANTO X . 



ABGUMBNT. 

* 

Dante, seeing that the lids of the tombs are open, inquires if the 
spirits within there mig^t be seen. Vh^ teHs him that he nnder- 
stands his secret wish, and he shall soon be gratified. Snddenly 
Facinata, the Ghiberluie leader, arises fix>m one of the arks, and 
addresses him. After tauiting each other on the reverses of thdr 
respectiye parties, Farinata predicts Dante's final overthrow. While 
they are speaking, Cavalcante, hearing Dante's voice, rises np in 
the same tomb with Farinata and looks for his son Gnido, who was 
Dante's intimate Mend, and inquires why he is not with him. Far- 
inata, continuing, enquires about the present time, and explains 
that spirits have no knowledge of what is passing, but only of the 
past or future. 



CANTO X • 

Now passing onward by a narrow path 
Between the torments and the city wall, 
My Master goes, and I behind his back. (1) 
"Virtue Supreme ! who through the impious spheres 
Thus wheelest me at pleasure," I began ; 
" Now speak to me and grant me my desires. 
Those people who lie buried in the tombs, 
Might they be seen ? The covers even now 
Are open all, and no one keepeth guard." 
And he to me : "All shall be closed again, 
When from Jehosaphat (2) they here return, 
Bringing the bodies they have left above. 
'Tis in this part are lying in the tombs, 
With Epicurus, all his followers, 
Who with the body make the soul to die. 
But to the question which thou askest me. 
Thou soon within shalt satisfaction have. 



(1) Ikfpo le spalle,^Lit, — "Behind his shonlden. 

(2) When they return from the valley of Jehosaphat, where, ac- 
cording to the Jewish superstition, a general judgment is to be held 
at the end of the world. "I wiU also gather aU nations, and will 
bring them down into the valley of Jehosaphat, and will plead 
with them there."-Voe^ 

8 



And also to the wish thon dost conceal." 

And I : "Gk)od Guide, I do not keep my heart 

Shut up from thee save that I briefly speak, 

To which thou haat disposed me oft ere now." 

"0 Tuscan ! thou who through the fiery city 

Uoest alive, and with such noble speech ; 

May it please thee to tarry in this place. 

Thy language makes it manifest to me 

Thou art a native of that noble land, 

Which I, perhaps, molested all too much." 

This sound did issue, of a sudden, forth 

From one among the arks, when I approached 

In fear a little closer to my Guide. 

And he to me : "What doest thou? Turn round, 

Lo Farinata t (3) who has raised himself 

Above the girdle thou shalt sec him all." 

Already had I fixed my look on his ; 

And he was rising with a breast and front. 

As he were holding Hell in great contempt. 

And then the bold and prompt hands of my Guide 

Thrust me among the sepulchres to him ; 

"And let thy words bo numbered (4) now," said he. 

Soon as I reached the basis of his tomb, 

He looked a little, then, almost in scorn, 

" Who were thy fathers ?" he inquired of me. 

Then I, who was deairoua to obey. 



(3) Fsjinala degli Uberti, a. noted Ghib«r1ine leader, and bj far 
the most talented and prominent man of his time. He belonged to 
the <ect of the Epicnreans. 

(*) Let thj speech be brief. 
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Concealed it not ; but opened all to him : 

Whereat a little did he raise his brows. 

And then he said : *• Fiercely adverse were they 

To me, and to my party and my sires, 

And therefore twice I scattered them abroad." 

" If they were driven forth, they yet returned, 

Both times, from every quarter," I replied : 

" But yours have never rightly learned that art." 

Then beside him, discovered to the view 

As far as to the cliin, a shadow rose. (5) 

Methinks it raised itself upon its knees. 

It looked around me as though it desired 

To see if any one were with me there. 

But when its expectation all was quenched, 

Weeping it said , " If through this dungeon dark 

Thou goest on, through genius sublime, 

Where is my son ? why is he not with thee ?" 

And I to him : " I came not of myself ; 

He that waits yonder leads me onward here ; 

He whom perhaps thy Guido held in scorn." (6) 

His words and manner of his punishment 

Already had revealed his name to me. 

And hence it was my answer was so full. 

Then rising instantly erect, he cried : [still ? 

" How sayest thou ? He had ? (7) Lives he not 



(5) The shade of Cavalcante, the father of Dante's friend Goi- 
do, whom he expects to find in company with the poet. 

( 6 ) Gnido was no student of Virgil, as he held the Latin tongne 
in contempt. 

(7) Thou sayest, in the past tense, he had Virgil in scorn ; as 
if he were now dead. 
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Does not the eweet light fall upon his eyes ?" 

When he perceived that somewhat of delay 

I made before I gave him a reply, 

He fell Bupinc, and camo in sight no more. 

That other noble one, at whose rcctuest 

I tarried there, had not his aspect changed, 

Neither had moved his neck nor bent his side. 

"And if," continuing his former words, 

He said ; "they have but badly learned that art, 

It 13 to me more torment tbnn this bed. 

But jet not fifty times shall lighted be 

The visage of the Queen (8) that reigneth here. 

Ere tbon shalt know the hardness of that art. (9) 

And so may'at thon to the sweet world retnro, 

Tell me wherefore that people is so fierce 

Against my family in all its laws ?'' (10) 

And I to him : ''The alaitgliter and great strifff 

That dyed the Arbia of a crimson hue, (11) 

Cansea within our temples such orations." (12) 



(B) RvMrpioe or the Hood. 

(9) Not fifty times shall Ihe Queen's conntenajtra be lighted op 
— not Gft7 new moosg shall pass ere thoa shalt knoir the hantnesB 
of that art — i. e. of reinming from exile. In four jean from this 
time, Danta and his part; were banished forever. 

(10] WheneTcr a law was made allowing the exiles to return. 
the members oi his Tamil; were always ext^pied. 

(11) On the 4th of September, 12G0, was fonehtlhememojwble 
battle of Montapc)ti, on the bonks of tbo Arbia, vrhere the Gnelph 
arm; of thirCjlivo thousand men was enlirelj destroyed bj Fari- 

(12) The Florentines held Iheir state conncils in the ebtirchei. 
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Then with a sigh his head he shook and said : 
" Most truly I was not alone therein ; 
Nor without cause was I with others moved. 
Yet there was I alone, where every one 
Consented Florence to exterminate, 
And I defended her with open face.'^ (13) 
"Alas ! so may thy seed in quiet rest," 
I him entreated, " solve for me the knot 
Which here my understanding has confused. 
It seems thou seest, if I rightly hear, 
Even beforehand what time brings with it, 
And from the present diflTrest in thy mien." 
"We see like one who has imperfect sight, 
The things," he said, "which are remote from us;(14) 
So much the Guide Supreme still shines to us. 
When they approach, or are, then is all void 
Our intellect ; and save what others bring, 
We do know nothing of your human state. 
Now therefore thou mayst understand in truth. 
That all our knowledge shall be dead, the hour 



(13) At a coandl of the Ghiberlines, aU bat Farinata voted to 
destroy Florence. He succeeded, at last, in bringing a minority 
oyer to his side, and thus the city was spared. 

(14) It appears to have been a favorite fancy of spiiitnalists in 
aU ages, that the spirits were " long-sighted," so that they over- 
looked the present, and saw only the distant fatnre. The reason of 
this is obvious. Sybils, priests, witches, fortune-tellers, et id genug 
omne would readily be detected in any claim to supernatural knowl- 
edge in the affairs of this world, and the present time. They have 
therefore given themselves ample scope for their operations in ano- 
ther world and in a future state. 
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The portal of the future shall be closed." (15) 
Then as compiuictious for uiy fault, (16) I said ; 
\ "Now therefore wilt thou tell that fallen one 
/ That hia son still is to the living joined. 

If I before was mute at the response, 
I Make him to know it was because my thoughts 
LWerc in that error (17) which thou hast rcsolyed." 
And now my master was recalling me. 
Wherefore I prayed the spirit in more haste 
That he would tell me who was with him there. 
" More than a thousand lie with me," he said. 
" Within here is the second Frederick, 
And here the Cardinal {18}^ — I speak not of the rest." 
Therewith he hid himself; and I toward 
The ancient Poet did my footsteps turn, 
Pondering that speech which seemed adverse to me. 
Then did he move along, and as we wont 
He said to me : "Why art thou so confused ?" 
And to his question him I satisfied. 
"Keep in thy memory what thou now hast heard 
Against thyself," that Sage commanded me. 



(15) " When lime shall ba no more," 

(16) Fnalt of not baring answered CaToIcftnte'i qoesUoB^ 
tonching Ibe fate of his son. 

(IT) Error of thinking; that the spirits know the present un 
u the fulnre. 

(18) OltBTiano, who gave hia grcitt talents and inflnenceto t 
Ghiberline pony ; i>o that late in lire ho said :— " If there be ■ 
lOOl, I bare lost miDe for the Ghiberlinefi." 

(19) Farinata'a prophecy of the exile of his party. 
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"And now mark this," and he his finger raised, 
" When thou shalt stand before the blessed ray 
Of her (20) whose beauteous eye beholdeth all, 
Then shalt thou learn from her the journey of thy 
Then to the left hand did he turn his feet, [life (21) 
We left the wall and toward the middle went 
Through a by-way that leads into a vale, 
Which even up there made its stench annoy. 



(20) Beatrice, or Celestial Wisdom. 

(21) Thon shalt then know the meaxiiiig of the joamej of thy 
life— of thy sorrows and tribnlations^of the dark wood, the lion, 
the she-wolf and the nigged way. Thou shalt see then what eter- 
nal things hang thereon; — bat for the present, know thou 

Vuoln cost cola — # # # e piu turn dxmandare. 
Thus is it willed thebb— * * nf and ask no more. 
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